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nour that she was.- - This then must be your
mission. Obtain Martha's implicit confi-
dence, encourage in every way her theory fsBawHoliday

Mints
For All.

at liome, where I wish to the LoM you
had staid; but out In the midtrc of thestream, and if you don't strike for yourselfyou will go down, plump. It's all right to
land young Enticott; 'he's well to do and
respectable, and you can make tt handily
if you'll only ds Justice to yourfelf ; but
to handicap yourself with a passion, a
kva faugh, you've excited rre into a mud-dle'- of

mixed metaphors! Go along now and
snivel yourself sensible. I'm busy."

It was a few weeks later, and again cne
evening lialph and Ethel were together in
the !tudy; Cie, as before, composed and
comfortable in the lnglenook; and he. pac-
ing the floor, though with less regularsteps. For a time there was silence, som-
ber and sullen, and then the man stopped
short and ejaculated: "Well?"
."Well?" repeated the girl, mockingly.
"You know what I mean," retorted Far-

nam: "I think we might as well report

OFFERiyGS OF THE "POETS.

,; A Protect.
I've stolen away from the dancing- -It

was dull because.you weren't there!
But I hadn't a hope, Jean, ot chancing

On you, here alone,, on", the stair.
The belle of the ball. Isolated!

You've loaned your cadet to Miss Black
For the two-ste- p? (Poor fellow! He's fated!

He'll never get back!)

My good star Is certainly shining!.
You are tired? Not too tired to hear

What my" lips and my love have been pin-
ing

To tell you all winter, my dear! --

I don't thlak you mean to be cruel
You can't know how heartless you've

been!. ... .'; V . .

But the way that you-flou- t me, my Jewel,
Is really a sin!

Our buyer has just returned from the Cloak Market and
reports wonders in the cloak line. Over 1,000 garments boupht
for spot cash and. will go this week at FIFTY CENTS ON
THE DOLLAR. You Need a Good Warm Cloak.

109 and HI S. Illinois Sircct.

JACKETS, CAPES, FURS.

Secure a Bargain.

Well, Well!
AT

SELIG'S BAZAAR
Beaver Jackets. box front,

ripple back, new mandolin sleeves, worth
$7.50, for

$3.98
50 Jackets, Heavy French Beaver, melon

sleeve, worth $10. go for

$4.90
100 Assorted Doucle and Fancy Weave

Silk-line- d Jackets, very latest, worth from
to $30, go for

$7.90
100 Diagonal Satin-trimm- ed Double Capos,

worth $S, go for
$3.89

50 Beaver Capes, trimmed in braid and
fur, worth J10, go for

23 Boucle and Fancy Astrachan. different
weaves, silk lined, worth $20 to $23, go for

13 large Astrachan Capes, S3 in. long.
worm go for

100 Children's Novelty Jackets, ages from
to IS, worth $3, go for

Dress Goods
13 pieces Sllk-finls- h Novelties, 40 Inches

wide, regular 25c goods; row 15c.
All-wo- ol Serges, all-wo- ol Henriettas, all-wo- ol

Cloths, worth from 29c to 45c, now
22jc: all colors.

All-wo- ol Superfine Silk Finish Henriettas,
the 75c grade, 47c; the $1 grade, 62c; extra
wide, all colors.

10 boxes Silk Velvet; good quality; regu-
lar price, 75c; now 25c.

5 pieces Peau de Sole Silk, black, regu-
lar value. $1.23; now 79c.

Dres3 Linings cheaper than sold any-
where In the city. !

Lace Curtains from S3c a pair upwards.
Chenille Curtains as low as $1.89 a pair.
Home-mad-e Comforts now at $1.33 each.

SELIG'SBAZAAR

Come Monday and

Umbrellas
We are showing the largest and cheapest

stock of Ladies' and Gents' Umbrellas ever
brought to this city. All the latest handles,
In natural Crooks and Loops, Plain and
Sterling Silver mounted. Also full line of
the Rose patent from $3.50 to $3. We will
guarantee to sell you an umbrella for Jl
you cannot equal In thl3 city for J1.C0.

Jewelry $15

Ladies' and Children's Solid Gold Rlnfrs.
Plain and Set, worth Jl, go for 4Sc.

Ladles Lace Pins. Ladies Stick Pins and
other fancy ornaments suitable for holiday presonts at very low prices.

A new assortment of Gentlemen's Scarf !

I'ins, una wuitons. uoia ana silver studs
one-ha- lf price for the holiday trade.
New arrival of Neckwear. Some new and

neat designs in 50c Neckwear for 25c.

Special sale Linen Cuffs and-Collar- all
sizes, for IZYzC

Men's Underwear 8

and Furnishing Goods
Men's lined Kid Gloves, worth 50c, go tot

ZoC.

Men's White Unlaundered Shirts, worth
73c, for 49c

Men's White Dress Shirts, laundered.
worth $1, for 83c.

Men's Fleece-line- d Underwear, worth 73c.
go for 49c.

Men's all-wo- ol Half Hose, worth 2. eo
for 20c.

Men's Hermsdorf dye black Half Hose.
high-splic- ed heel and toe, worth 25c, go
for 12sc ; .

Men's 50c Suspenders for 23c. -

SELIG'S BAZAAR

LADIES: We do not claim to
you goods that will please or

A Case of Heterophemy
Martha Gordon often read over the letter

of secret instruction which had been found
vldres5ed to her. and inclosed in her
father's wJIl. Yhlie never for one instant
aid she depute its binding force, she was
prone to muse on its philosophy, .wonder-- ;
in wither. like her fortune, it might not
rrove more prolific of vll than good. She
felt, though rather feebly, that life was so
mysterious and obscure that even the wisest-ma- n

could not readily formulate rules for
M own guidance which should ever be su-
perior to circumstances. How much less,
then, could he do so lor another? Still, she
closed each consideration with the dictum:-- He knew best;" for love is never so posi-
tive as when it should hesitate. .

The subject of her acquiescence, yet de-
bate, ran as follows:

-- My DausTnter-- In leaving you sole heir
to a vast fortune, I fear 1 have conferredmore potentialities for evil than for goodHowever, it t3 my firm conviction thatwrakh should he strictly confined withina family's limit, like an heirloom which itis equally discreditable to wate or to di-
vert. Hence you must accept the responsi-iiiill- ei

of your birth and of my position
The law provides that all wills of property
nw.s: be filed and recorded in a public officeI know that a secret will of advice from mewill twelve your filial obedience. Touriir.itost dangers are certain to com 'fromfriendship and love. Observe, then, the fol-lowing precepts In these respects:

"Accept only that friendship which 2lve3rather than receives.
"Take onlv that love which refuses torroffer itself.
'And so may God protect vou. Yourfather. JAMES GORDON."

Martha's reiience during the period of
mourning was, from choice, rather an iso-
lated one, beinf the old homestead near the
village of Croft. Here she lived with her
maiden aunt. Miss Kuphemia Gordon, and
with a retinue of servants at her com-man- l.

but with sparse chance for putting
hr father's mandate Into operation. Hence,

h thought all the more about them, find-
ing a keen interest in their somewhat orac-
ular vagueness. Her father feared lest she
snould become the victim of the designing,
tnat was evident; but what were his reme-
dies? Concealment for friendship, and
frankness for love. Her friend must be
pained through ignorance of her real posi-
tion; her lover must ba wooed, since he
himself would disdain to woo. "I'm thank-
ful I'm here," .Martha would conclude,
"since I don't at present feel the need of
sacrificing either my comfort or my self-respec- t."

Croft was colonial, and, since it still re-
mained a village, decayed. It had one fine,
broad street, double lined with elms and
with great white houses comfortably set
back amid abundant acres. ' But some of
these were deserted, while others goon
would be, so aged and solitary were their
inhabitants.' Yet the learned professions
had representatives in Croft, for, like thepoor, they are omnipresent. There was aclergyman, the Itev. William Enticott, ana
his son, William, Jr., had lately opened a
law efflce and was achieving quite a pretty
practice from the neighboring iron mines
and from the care of estates. There had
been a physician, affable, benevolent, patri-
archal, but lately he had followed his pa-
tients and slept with his fathers. It was
rumored at the tavern that a younjr mailfrom the city -- had been down negotiating
for the old doctor's corporeal and incor-
poreal hereditaments, and one day In thearly fall this report was verified by the
affixing of a smart plate bearing- - the"Ralph Farnam, M. D.," on the
late residence of that lamented functionary.
And the loungers from without told theloungers within that the new doctor was a
likely appearing fellow, with eyes as black
as sloes and tight, curly hair, and nose and
chin which looked as if he were up to snuft.

Doubtless Ralph Farnam, while he might
have cavilled at the form, would have con-
curred in the substance of this verdict.
For that evening as he was striding up
and down the floor of his office, already
well furnished, and with an air of scholas-
tic cozrness, he seemed well satisfied with
himself. He was not alone, for, out-
stretched in an easy chair, with her feet
on the fender, fairly monopolizing the wood
lire which had been kindled against the
chill, was a young and pretty woman.
There was something wifelike about her
mien which was calmly critical, and her
form and features had no point of simi-
larity with those of the physician's. And
ret those loungers had . also told that he

Sras a bachelor, and had brought his sister
to keep house with" him.

"I think I had better go over it all once
more. Ethel." Ralph was saying, with an
eagerness which, in him. had to be fierce,
"so that we can't possibly misunderstand
each other. In tho first place, .we are both
suffering from a common comp!aintr for
which even my skill has no cure."

"That is to say. we arc mutually sick of
each other," interrupted Ethel.

"Exactly. And we each want to marry.
I, to better myself; you, God only knows
why."

"Which certainly assures you from the
flichtest inkling."

Exactly, again. Now, the young lady
isnois sufficiently rich and unprotected to
fulfill the requirements of my somewhat
exacting tastes, lives in this infernal hole
of a village, as does, through one of those
coincidences which seem to foreshadow the
existence of a Providence, the cub of a
lawyer who has caught your maiden fancy.
And so we are here for the betterment of
the health of all contiguous bumpkins.

-- 1 give you gold dollars for a penny, but we do claim to give
money refunded. We guarantee 100 cent's worth for.$K

Tl-a- i Store Open Evenings Until After ClirlHtxrion.

tnat an heiress, like a queen, should taice
the initiative, and both read and direct
her . intentions. On the day when she Is
fully determined, and an opportunity pre
sents jtEeir. a single drop from the viai
which I will furnish you, in a glara of
water, will do the business. And when En
ticott has fled with a flea in his ear, you
can prove a . ministering angel to him.
while I, as physician and friend, will make
myself both indispensable and dear to Miss
Gordon. Enough said I I must go out now;
you will thus have a chance to inwardly
digest your instructions. You will proba-bi- y

contrive some Improvement, for I know
you are more cunning tnan you seem. fc.ise
how did you manage to invclfile me?" "

Dangerous words. When hope vacates,
hatred and revenge are apt to move In.
Gradually Ethel had been coming to realize
that the paradise which she had been
fancying could never be a paradise for her.
An angel stood before the gate, and his
flword was her own conscience. She might
deceive Entloott, but she would never be
able to deceive herself. Pure happiness was
not for her, and the man who had rendered
her thus incapable now depended on her
aid. and so confidently that he could not
spare a Jeer in his demands. Darker and
darker grew the room as the night settled
and the coals turned to ash; darker too,
fell the shadow of desperation on Ethel's
heart. -

And the days passed pleasantly along at
the old Gordon homestead. Martha read
her father's secret advices less, frequently.
For one ' thing, she knew them, by heart:for another, ehe felt that she had adopted
them. Certalnlj', through conformity wllh
the first warning, she had gained a true
friend; just so certainly. Fhe ventured ' to
confess to herself, though, fulfilling the sec-
ond, would she find a fond and faithful
lover. But the girl besitated. allowing herrhyness to toy with her felicity, and taking
a fascinating half-enjoyme- nt, half pain, in
the tantaJizatloru She had no doubts of
Enticott. His pallor, moodiness, avoidance,
and return, were all plain symbols on the
Pflg of his affections.

Ethel, too. read the young man's agita-
tion, but with unalloyed pain. Sometimesher fierce. Jealous anger would recur, andshe would vow, as she had vowed, thatnever should Martha take her beloved from
her. In that vial of colorless liquid which
Farnam had given to her she possessed a
Fiire preventive. Hnd not Ralrth warned herthat a large dese would be fatal? But, then,
she would quickly realize that Martha's
death could avail naught, but an irreme.
liable grief for Enticott. If she was sorry
for him now, how much more would she besorry, for him then? Why should she be-
grudge what she never had and never could
possess?

Then, too, there would come intense long-
ings to Ethel, the protests of a warm, af-
fectionate nature against her harsh destiny,
find she would feel that If for only one
brief moment she might hear the assurance
of Enticott's love, forever after she would
be blest. This one favor from fate becamea fixed idea in her mind, intrenching itself
there with delusions, and maintaining itself
through' and through an obstinate resist-
ance to reason. And the power to bring
about this temporary yet delicious happi-
ness lay in her gra3p. With one drop from
the vial she could make Enticott say what
he didn't mean. Either he would avow his
love, words which could not be unsaid,
however false, or oh, dating, impossible
theory he would express his contempt for
her, and then she would know that, despite
of the evidence of her senses and the con-
victions of her mind, he cared for her alone.

Ono day, when Enticott and Ethel
chanced to be returning together along the
woodland road from some outing they
stopped at a spring for a cup of water.
With a quickness exceeding thought she
managed to slip one drop from the vial
into the young man's draught. With a
quickness exceeding thought, for had Ethel
stopped to reason she would have entirely
desisted. However, when the deed was
done, she plunged ahead desperately.

"I wish you would tell me your real
opinion of me," she said softly.

"I am longing to do so," replied Enticott;
"I love you, I love you. I love you."

At the sound of these Impassioned words
Ethel hung her head, yielding supinely to
the delusion.

"Oh, say so once more," she murmured.
I do love you as absolutely as I despise

Martha; for I know that you are as noble
as she Is base. Oh, how happy I am. Ha,
ha. ha."

There was a wild tone to his laughter
which caused Ethel to look up. There stood
Enticott. livid, trembling; with great beads
of perspiration on his brow, and tears of
mortification in his eyes. He raised his
hands and beat his bared head, and then
rushed away like a madman. The fruit
turned to ashes on Ethel's lips. She knew,
as she would not have failed to know had
not her self-wi- ll prevented, that Enticott
had appreciated, even while he spoke, the
mistake that he was making. . She per-
ceived, too, that he must, suspect her of
some connivance, else the interpretation of
his words would not be so bitter. If there
had lingered the faintest possible glimmer
of hope in her heart now It was extin-
guished. Perhaps this was the; case, for,
as on a former occasion, despair again
drove her toward revenge upon Farnam.
He was responsible for her misery, re-
sponsible for the anguish which poor Enti-
cott was sufferingrhough there was no
cure for the former, at least there would
be mitigation in retaliation, which would
also relieve and remove the latter. The evil
which Farnam had plotted should recoil
on his own head. And then, and then that
rest which she should seek might be both
dreamless and tranquil.

Ethel hastened to the doctor's cottage,
and found Farnam engaged nt his desk.

"Oh. RalphJ" she cried. "I have discov-
ered that we ' have both been mistaken
about Martha. You are the one she really
cares for; she almost admitted it to me an
hour since. You can have her, I'm sure,
for the asking."

"That's like you," .replied Ralph, with a
self-satisfi- ed smirk, as he surveyed his per-
son in th mirror. "You are always an
alarmist. We .might have known that she
couldn't have preferred him to me. Would
this be a good time for me "

"The very beat! She Is alone and dole-
ful, and thinking of you. Strike while the
Iron's hot. I say."

VBy Jove. I wil." resolved Farnam: "but
you're a good sort after all. Ethel, to bite
off your own nosje so readily."

"I'll not bite it off. but I'll drink a toast
with you of good riddance to it," retorted
Ethel, gayly, and she brought from the
closet, after a' moment's delay, two glasses
of . wine.

Well, here's to auld lang syne," pro-
posed Ralph.

"Viva la bagatelle," smiled Ethel, and so
they parted.

Farnam hurried over to the Gordon
homestead, with thoughts far more rapid
than his steps. He was fiercely, almost
madlv exultant that the prize,, which he
had believed could only be won through
a long and patient course of chicanery and
deception, was fairly awaiting his grasp.
There should be no hesitation or reluctance
about his procedure; he would sneak his
little piece like a conqueror, and then take
a conqueror's privileges! He rehearsed his
words in his mind that they might issue
trippingly from his tongue, and with all
the vehemence of passion.

Martha was alone In her sitting room,
and Farnam thought he detected signs of
despondency as he entered. Even so slight
a confirmation of Ethel's story enhanced
his confidence Into impudence, so that, with
scarcely anv formal preliminary remarks,
he sprang to his hostess's side, exclaiming:

"You little fool, I want to tell you Just
how little I think of you! I love your
wealth devotedly. I must have it even at
the cost of you as an incumbrance! But
I won't stand any of your nonsense, re-
member that! I would give your life for
my comfort every time! Oh, 1 could Just
wring your neck!"

At the starting of this extraordinary ad-

dress Martha had sat motionless, well-nig- h

paralyzed by the incongruity between the
man's words and his soft tones and love-
sick expressions. But as he pressed closer
and extended his hands imploringly, fear
for her personal safety disregarded the gen-
tleness of his gesture. She sprang to her
feet and screamed lustily, even as Farnam
shrunk away overwhelmed by a sudden con-

sciousness of what he had said.
There was an answering cry, and swiftly

approaching steps, and Enticott. disheveled
and haggard, dashed into the room.

"Oh, mv darling, my darling," cried Mar-
tha, "save me from this maniac!"

"I'm crazy mvseif," muttered Enticott.
"but I'll protect you with my life," "and he
turned to confront Farnam.

There was no need. Confused and con
founded, appreciating the utter futility of
explanation, the aDsomte aesirucuon ot n:s
scheme, Farnam slunk out of the house,
with onlv one definite thought In his throb-
bing and seething brain. He would be
avenged on the woman who had betrayed
him if be hanged for it. He entered the
cottage, ferocious and ruthless: an instant
later he rushed out and forth into the world
of wanderers, stricken with the palsy of
superstitious defeat. For Ethel lay on the
couch, composed ana contemptuous in aeain,
with the empty vial on the floor by her side.

New York Times.

Georjrla'a Early Anti-Slave- ry Stand.
Washington Post.

"I doa't believe it Is generally known that
Georgia was the first State in the Union
to pass an ordinance against slavery." said
the Hon. Charles L. Moses, the talented
young Congressman from that Stats. "This
was away back In the days before the in-

stitution had got a foothold, and was the
natural expression of liberty-lovin- g colo-
nists who were opposed to any form of hu-
man tvranny. It would have been a glori-
ous thine if Georgia and all her sister
states or the soutn naa stucK oy inn poi
Ic?v. and I think that this is the' general sen
timent of the men who owned slaves, and of
the generation that has grown to manhood
since the abolition or tnat curse.

.progress." ,

"Ktport what?"
"Progress. I said."
"Yes, I think we might as well, if we

can."
"Oh, you .are in a skeptical mood to-da- y,

are you? Well, you must listen while I re-
capitulate; not for your benefit, mind you,
but for my own. I learned the advantage
of frequent reviews when I was a boy, and
I've carried the custom into practical life.
In other words, look bef arc you leap. Now,
then, we have been In this place less than
two months, -- and how do we stand? We
epend our leisure hours at the Gordon home-
stead on terms of the closest Intimacy. This
Is primarily due to you. I have nothing
but praise, for ;the manner In which you
have fulfilled my plans. You discovered
that Mis Gordon took long walks In the
woodland through some crazy fad for bot-
anizing. One stormy afternoon you drove
out In the phaeton and managed to come
upon her far from home, all aurip and dis-
consolate. You at once cleverly assumed
that she was tome poor but ambitious girl,
and offered, on the road back, to assist her
in every, way. saying that you were lonely
and heart sick and anxious to share your
ample means for the pake of pure sympa-
thy. Fuch was the reality of your acting
that when the poor fool at length blurhing-l- y

reveajed her identity, as if. by Jove, shewere doing you a grievous wrong, she also
swore an eternal friendship. Oh, to think
that such a concentrated extract of niminy-pimin- y

should have a million at her back.
Hut to resume, as the Western Bank said.
You are a genius in your line, Ethel, if you
would only keep close to it. But you lackpersistence, and are- - such a creature of
idiotic impulses; ;My main fear Is that you
will take it into your head to reciprocate
the fervent affection with which it please3jIIps Gordon to honor you."

"I am as Insensible of the attraction as
I am of the honor." protested Kthel,haughtily.

"Oho, the morning light does seem to bebreaking! Women never can abide one an-
other can they? Of course, it followed that
.you presented your brother to your dearestfriend, and .that I at once made myselfagreeable and almost indispensable. Touse a vulgarism, J am built that way. Iimmediately set about captivating thespinster aunt, which I did by first giving
hor parrot the colic and then curing it. 1
nave tipped the servants without theslightest consideration for my attenuatedIncome. Thus I am well spoken of behindmy back, which is a point of vantage, andgenerally of disadvantage, in a love affair.
As for the auriferous Martha, I flattermyseu tnat I have posed before her as alover, ardent but despairing, faithful untodeath, yet too proud to subject my passion
to a misconception."

"You are right
"Ah, I knew. J. .was; but I'm glad of your

concurrence.
"You are right," continued Ethel slowly,

"in saying that you flatter yourself; you
do, grossly."

"Why do you say that?"
"One should never pose In the presence ofthe original."
VCurse your riddles, what do you mean

by that? Oh. you refer to Enticott, doyou? That's like a woman to blame me
Xor .keeping my engagement and introduc-ing him Into our society."

"I don't blame you, but the move proved
an unfortunate one. It seems that there
was a forgotten boy-and-g- irl love affairbetween tbem. Such passions once re-
vived have', a superabundance of life. I'm
sure Will, Mr. Enticott is devoted to Mar-
tha, and I think she is not indifferent to
him."

"Why are you sure? He Is continually
with you. I. supposed your little matterwas going along swimmingly."- -

"Yes, he is continually with me; but he
Is continually talking about Martha."

"And you let him? You don't try to rid-
icule and to allure? You don't employ the
thousand arts that a woman of the world
can easily work on a sap-head-ed bump-
kin?"

"I am sorry for him," said Ethel, softly.
"There you go with another maggot inyour brain! gorry for him? Much thanks

he will return when he has married the
heiress. She and he will have many a fielaugh over your sympathy."

"That is not true! He will never marry
her! He is too honorable to ever propose.
He knows that the peopie would ' call ium
a rortune hunter, and he fears that in time
che might get to suspect his motives. What
you have been pretending, he really feels.
He Is hopeless anl unhappy, and that is
why I am sorry for him.

"Hopeless and unhappy." 6neered Ralph
"And are you really taken in by that old
game? Why doesn't he keep away from ber
then? And where are your judgment and
memory, pray? Can't you recall my pre-
diction about Martha Gordon? Didn't 1
say that she would be apt to make the
courting herself in the case of a lover too
proud to confess his passion? If she Isn't
indifferent to him, and she really thinks
that he loves 'her, then the result is as ap--
Daremt

"Yes, I didn't think of that," Interrupted
Ethel, "and now I remember that one day
Martha asked me whether I didn't in my
heart believe that an heiress would be Jus-tifi- od

In making advances to &n honorable
man. Hut he shan't marry her; I would
kill them both first!"

"That's the spirit; that's like my worthy
coadjutor! Only don't stifle It with scru-
ples, or dampen it with tears. If you wern't
as unstable as water, there would be no
trouble about your excelling, ow. marK
well what I say. Ethel! I don't despair.
Do you suppose that a man of my ability
will permit carefully laid plans to be
thwarted through any such mischance as
this fellow Enticott? Oh, no; why, on some
accounts I consider the situation promising!
Most people are as dependent as babies,
ivhon hurt thev run to the nearest person
for coddling. After all. reflex aotion is
love's principal motor.

"But reflex action must be preceded by

"Admirably put. my dear. With a few
trifling modifications you are quue a muu-er- n

Hypatla. .Let me ask you, do you
know --what heterophemy is?"

i,it v.thpi remained silent with her face
shaded -- by her hand. "Quite a modern
Hypatla! How coarse and insulting this
man was even when gooanaturea: was

over a fitter exemollflcatlon of pure.
remorseless intellectuality without a grain
of refinement or a leaven of taste.' He
was adroit, brilliant, learned, as sne Knew

Knt n h how selfish, now cruel:
Could she hope to attain happiness by
furthering his schemes? Didn't she know
that , the good and true were more stead-hi- rt

than he maintained? Were
those aspirations to be noble which sh
had nourished long ago enumj uu.
rot self-sacrifi- ce held up as the Jsest
virtue irt'the books she used to read? Why

Ethel! Kth?l!" shouted Farnam, angri-
ly; "why don't you answer me? Are you
dearr'

"I asked you whether you knew what
heterophemy means?

t Hn-- t know and I don t want to know.
If vou are meditating a medical lecture I

Kr to he excused." replied the girl.
indifferently, with all the sparkle of anger
gone from her eyes and all the flusn or pas
Kinn snent in her cheeks. ' .

.romioit not crranted! In the first place.
bear in mind that 1 differ from heter-
ophemy in saying exactly what I mean.
iiD,n nnu--: and vou will see that there is
nolnt in mv medical lecture! Heterophemy
means the'speaking of the wrong word: in
general of the opposite of the one intended.
It is an indication of mental disturbance
and often of Incipient paralysis. You know
that mv studies and Investigations have
dealt principally with the brain. Indeed. I
think I have pointed out to you the curious
wnrnint!nna which control speech. Now,
among other things with which I intend to
amaze mankind some day. I have discov-
ered a drug which in a minute dose wa
caue the person who has taken it to say
exact! v what he or she doesn't Intend to
say. This effect will be temporary and
harmless, though a large dose might cause
death. Does your instinct appreciate the
nurport of this medical lecture?"

"You mean," said Ethel, slowly, you
mean that if Miss Gordon was under the
Influence of this drug at the time when she
had made up her mind to declare her love
to Will-- to Mr. Enticott she would be very
apt to say someininK msumns w

-- Rvnlvwl like a Darwin! Not 'very apt.
though, but certain to tell him that he wis
a fortune hunter and mat sue u
him After eh a rantlffatlOH. he WOUiU
ceas'e to be hopeless and unhappy, and be-

gin to be angry, wouldn't he? After
...ijui b lie wuuiu rAiaiit. w

another attempt." burst in t,mei.
Would she? Did vou ever misspeak your

elf. by uelng the word exactly opposite
to the word you meant? It happens to
almost every one occasionally, and is a
proof of what fools these mortals be. If
so. you must recall that you realized per-fect- lv

what you wanted to say. and what
you said, and yet you couldn't help your-el- f.

No. no: Martha would be too over
whelm by the consciousness of having
uttered a long Impassioned speech in terms
antagonistic to her meaning to. attempt
any future explanation, even if he gave her
thcnaneft to mak one. She would re-r.:a- in

client, bellevins herself crazy, and

It's this way: When we are together
You talk all the time: Have I read

Julien Gordon's last story? Or whether
I think all the poets are dead?

Is Anstey as funny aa Bunner? -
;

What do I care! I muse in this wise:t
"I wish I could read (it s a. stunner!)

That light in her eyes."

Then, maybe you quit quoting Ibsen
. And touch upon art praise Mlllals,
Hossetti, Burne-Jonc- s and young Gibson,
, And Wenzell, and Du Maurler.
I'm hopelessly mixed on perspective

And high-light- s; your raptures I miss.
For I'm thinking, grown strangely reflective,

"What a picture she is'." . .

Then a strain from a dance by De Koven
Sets you talking of music you speak

Of your fondness for Brahms and Bee-
thoven, - --

Your intense admiration of Grieg.
I really can't envy those chaps, Jean

Though it's merely a raatteV of choice!
They think they know music, perhaps, Jean,

But I've heard your voice. :

It's the same way whenever we've met,
Jean,

All season', at dinner or ball; ;

t
Though you aren't a conscious coquette,

Jean,
The effect's been the eame that is all!

I think it's because you're so clever
You'ro faddy, you know that you are!

And lately I'm duller than ever
Away below par! .

I'm tired of my "thinking-part.- " dearie
You've done all the talking, you see,

All along; though I'd never grow weary
If you'd skip fads and talk about me!

Now I've had the revenge that I seek, Jean,
You forgive me? You love me? I guess

I must give you a chance here to speak,
Jean: , , ,

Suppose you say "yes!"
Stella Weller Taylor.

Hamilton, O. r --
'

A "Womnn'a Heart.
If I had never met you, dear, life would

have een unlived, I ween,
The sun had never beei'so bright, the world

so fair, the grass so green;
I had not suffered half the pain, nor felt

the vague unrest, the fear,
The longing and the haunting dread

If I had never met you, dear.

If I had never "met you, dear, the untrou-
bled stretch 1pf life'before

And after mer and all around would lie In

Xo storms of doubt, temptation, grief,
had swept me to this waste so drear;

. Dim-eye- d regret, nor pain be mine.
If I had never met you, dear.

If I had never met you, dear, I try to
think how it would be.

To not have looked into your eyes and felt
your presence hear to me;

To have no memory of your voice, your
hand-touc- h, or your kiss; a drear

Unbroken grayV my barren life, "

If I had never met you, dear.
Harriet Xowlln Bullock.

Indianapolis. -

A none.
A poet, in an early morning stroll,

Met that fair maiden whom he loved the
best; if , ,

In sincere words his passia ho confessed.
Revealing the chaste arJor of his soul.

"To love, be loved, is life's sufficient goal;
For me pin this. red roserupon your breast,
It will not droop or fade with time's long

test, - r i . '
Or lose its fragrance while the seasons

roii." ; .

Her cheeks suffused . with all her glad
heart's flood,

And wondering whero such perfection
Crew,. wr4V

With trembling hand fche took the precious
bud;

Perhaps the mild-eye- d maiden never knew
He dyed Its petals In, his bear fs rich blood.

And that It shone with tears, not morn-
ing dew. J

Fred Leigh Pochin.
Spencer, Ind. '

A SiirKe of the ChrlMtmna Tide.
What is this strange, soft tremor 1' the air?

Ah! Love, sweet Love, I thought thy song
had fled.

Ah! Love, dear Love,, I thought thy flame
was dead, . . v

And, lost, I faltered down life's darkened
stall. .

Oh! living current, lighting my despair!
With thrilling heart I lift my humbled

head
To Pee through tears the sign, as He hath

said,- -
.

The bow of Hope, the promise of His care.

Dearly beloved, can v;e not forgive,
Aye, and forget, our. passion, and . our

pride.
Returning to Love's tender faith again?

Together, lor all others, let us live.
Our souls bathed in the heavenly Christ-

mas tide,
And buoyed with Joy peace and good will

to men. -

Anne L. Muzzey.,

The Winter Robin. 'Now Js that sad time of year
When no flower or leaf is here;
When a misty Southern , ways
Oriole and Jays have flown,
And of all sweet birds alone

The robin stays.

So give thanks at Chrlstmastidc;
Hopes of springtime yet abide!
See, in spite of darksome days
Wind and Tain and bitter chill.
Snow and sleet-hun- g branches, still.

The robin stays,
. , --T. B. Aid rich.
Retribution. -

Across their lives men heedless go.
Like thieves o'er freshly fallen snow,
Who think if e'er they think at ail-T- hat

through the night.much more will fall.
To cover up their footprints; so
With booty laden home they go.
But far away from sound or sight
The power to whom the dark is light
Bids Nature send detectives forth
The swift, cold bloodhounds of the North,
To freeze their footprints in the snow
And tell the world which way they go.

,' . Open Court.
'' Ve're Noticed It.

Boston Beacon.
This is the age of the safety pin. Until

within a few 'months it' was entirely prop-
er to blush at the mention of a safety
pin and quite improper to mention It out
side one's toilet cnamDer, but since all
the beauteous young women took to wear
ing them outside thejr belts : behind, the
safety phi has flaunted itself In the face
of the public and provea its title to respect
ability. And now the young men are going
to adopt it; Count Zlchy and one or two
other forjign notables use It on the outs id a.
of their coat lapeis to secure trie enormous
chrysanthemum necessary to complete a
volts rr.f n s costume. And toon the s tfety
pin will be en evidence everywhere. Young
men will cry for it, and no family of good
standing will fall to wear it openly.

Looking Backward.
Xew York Press.' -

Who reads "Looking Backward" these
davs. or more than barely remembers Ed
ward Bellamy? Yet five years- - ago, ven
la the little prairie towns of the West,
well-thumb- ed paper copies of the look went
round from hand to hand, and Nationalist
clubs were as plenty as blackberries.

Men Industriously vrrcte answers, or tried
to get in the swim with Caecar Columns
and all sorts of bloody prepbeclea of an Ira- -

Dolls Dolls
Don't fail to see our unrlvaleJ. stock of

Dolls and Toy Sets. We will eell you a
Doll or holiday gift at aimot one-ha- lf ths
price asked by other houses.

Kid Body Dolls. 4Sc.

Kli CoJy and French Bisque Jointed
Dolls, worth $1, go for 50c.

All our departments are prepared for th
holiday trade. Useful and ornamental ani
fancy goods, suitable for holiday presents.

Special Handk'c'f Sale
300 dozen Ladle Hand-embr- ol iered. In-

itial. Hemstitched Linen Handkerchiefs,
worth 25c, for this sale

10 cents
200 dozen Gents Hand-cmbroider- cJ In-

itial Japanese Silk, Hemstitched HanlkT- -
chiefs; cave always been 50c, special sale
price

25 cents
Indies' Finest Swiss Embroidered Scal-

loped Handkerchiefs In all the new opem
work designs; actual. value. Syc; go for

25 cents
Ladles'. Kxtra Fin Swiss Embroidered,

Scalloped Handkerchiefs; regular price, 25c,
go for

15 cents
100 dozen Ladles Pure Hilk. Hand-rtn-brolder- ed

Handkerchiefs in plain white and
assorted colors, worth 15c, go for S 1--

1,000 Children's New Books
1,000 Children's .ew Books Just received

regular price. 25o. for one week. 10c.
Just opened a grand lin Stamped Lines

Goods; prices, lowest of the low, .

Ladies' Kid Gloves
Real Kid. guaranteed, and Foster

lacing Glove; regular $1.50 grade; go for SSc

SELIG'S BAZAAR

fall that ensued, 'would have thought thatsomebody had been killed with a' blunt
instrument. .

One of Many.
New York Weekly. ?

Downtown What's happened to Bliffers7
He goes around in rags.

Uptown He has stopped renting and gona
to building.

' Able to Pay.
Xew York Weekly..

Club Man Why didn't, you recognlrt
Clarence when we met?

Sister H--. has disgraced hlmwlf. I was
told that he was turned out of the Hightoho
Club for not paying his dues.

Club Man That's a base slander. It wa
only for "conducn. unbecoming a gentle-
man." . .I'

Asking: Too Mnclt.
Puck.

"Here Is an interesting query from an
anxious inquirer," remarked the ''Answers
to Correspondents" editor.

"What doe.H he want to know?" asked thaFish Story editor.
"He wants to know how we know all theanswers to.,.all the Tool questions our cor-

respondents ask.";

ot Ip to tlie Standard.
San Francisco Tost.

They didn't know they were attractingattention, but they were. Fragments oftheir conversation, dropped along Marketstreet, were caught and carefully treasuredby passers-by- , but a couple that walked im-
mediately behind them hearJ it all.

"Can't you say yes?" he pleafiei. as hefelt surreptitiously for the hand that
dropped at her side and didn't find it.

"On, don't ask m." he groaned, as she
rolled her eyes up to the top story of theParrott building, across the street.

"But I can't help. It. You will, won't you,
dearest?"

"I can't tell yet. Be patient. Walt a lit-
tle."

"Oh, how can I be patient until I know
you are mine. You know I love you from
the bottom of my peart. Can't you say the
word?" -

She started, and gazed at him searchingly.
"No, you do not love me. My ere! are

opened," she his?ed. "But but yet I'll
give you one more chance to prove it."

"I not: love ' you.- - my - life and noul? I'dplve my life for you.. If I had fifty lives
I'd give them all, one at a time, for your
love. Can you Rrive' me no encouragement ?'

"Wait a , little." ,
"When will yoj tell mer .

"As soon as I can decile.'
"Oh, I know you must love me, dearest.
She stopped, and looked Into a shop win-

dow, and then walked very slowly. Sue
looked at him 'curiously. He was still
pleading in passionate words for her love.
Suddenly. she stopped, and turned on him,
with her eyes snapping hatred and defiance.- -

"Go." she commanded. ."1 tell you to
go. and never let me see that false face or
hear those false words aeain."

He stood, paralyzed with amazement. .
"G-- she repeated. "You have been

welxhed and found wanting. I will, never
marry a man who will whisper .words of
love in my ear to-dlstra- my attention
while he gives me' the rush pat two Ice-

cream stands and three candy stores. Go..

Knew II Meant Soldier.
Chicago Record.

A prospective juror wearing long hair and
a wealth of whUkerm caused much laughter
in Judge Dunne's court yesterday after'
noon. "Do you understand the meaning of
the word malicious?"1, asked the attorney
for the defense. "Of course I do." promptly
answered the mandn the jury box. "You
are sure about it. are you?" "Yes. sir, l
am." ."Well, what does the word mean?
"Soldiers," answered . the juror. Then ba
seemed surprised when tfco court toll h!o
he was excused.
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and the Thermae of Diocletian, have en-
dured the ravages of time far better than
the stone of the Coliseum.

Counting the Mississippi and Missouri as
one stream, the total length of this great
Inland ocean is over four thousand miles.
Considered separately the Mlssislsppl is
2,816 miles and the Missouri 3,017.

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

The Embarrassments of Divorce.
Life.

He We met last in S2.
She Ah, yes. Let me see. Who was I

in 82?

His Mont Important Function.
Tuck.

Johnny An editor is a man what , puts
things in the paper, isn't he,, pa?

Pa Oh, .no, my son! An editor keeps
things out of the paper.

' His Futnrc.
Detroit Tribune.

Mrs. Bingo I don't know what we will
ever do with Bobbie. It seems impossible
for him to learn how to spell.

Bingo We'll have to make a sign painter
out of him. .

To He Expected.'
New York Weekly.
. Customer fiee here! all the buttons came
off this coat the first time I wore It.

Dealer Yah. So many beoples admire dot
coat, you shwell up mlt pride und burst dose
buttons off. .

Pointer.
Detroit Tribune.
"Where are you Roinjr, my pretty maid?"

wait and I'll , tell you, sir." sr.e said.
Then this creature of foibles, this thing

or fans. .

Grabbed the paper and scanned the ads.

An Acricultnrnl Device.
Detroit Tribune. -

"I hear Smith has quit sow ing his wild
oatg."

"Yes? - ,

"Yes. His attention- - was called to thestrong arguments in favor of rotation of
' ' ' 'crops."

A Dingnotla Vp to Date.
Puck. .

Miss Summers - (sentimentally) Ah. Mr.
Wheeler! whenever I look at this bust of
Dante, the somber saturninlty of It moves
me strangely. . '

Mr. Wheeler u m-e- r. , yes; the old gent
has a regular bicycle face, hasn't he?

A StnuU-Of- f.

Washington Star. .

"Did you trade any when you wus ter
town?" asked Silas Oatbin.

"Yes,! replied Farmer Corntossel. "some."
"How did you come1 out?"
" rwas wnat ye a can a stana-o- n. i give

a feller a counterfeit fifty-doll- ar bill fur a
gold brick."

'. A Cirlm Reality.
Le 'Progres de Bpibec. ,

Merchant (on discovering a man In h's
cellar) Who are you?

Stranger The gas man.- - I have com to
see by your meter how much gas you have
use3 during the last month.

Merchant Gooi gracious! I was hoping
you were only a burglar.

A Poem of the Day.
Detroit Tribune.

"She Js InJeed a poem."
"Ah, indeed."
"I don't believe anybody understands

her."
The casual listener, hearing the heavy

pending revolution. The magazines of that
time were full of the labor question, mostly
favoring radical changes in existing indus-
trial conditions.

Now( the people aro reading about othtr
things and "Looking Backward" accumu-
lates dust.

By the way, at a labor parade in Chicago
a transparency was carried, bearing this le-g- er

d, "Read 'Looking Backward,' " and a
good many of the serious-minde- d members
of the unions were much perplexed about
the advice. They said they didn't seo how
anybody could read that way.

OUT OP TIII2 'ORDIVARV.

Statistics prove that nearly two-thir- ds

of the letters carried by the postal service
of the world are written, sent to, and read
by English-speakin- g people.

There are 1,500 different species of snakes
in the world. Out of all that vast number
England only has four species, and only
one of those are poisonous.

In San Francisco a seventeen-year-ol- d

husband recently obtained an absolute di-

vorce from his sixteen-year-ol- d wife. lie
was employed as a messenger boy.

Thomas Yonokow, of Shamokln. Pa.,
who has been formally separated from his
wife fifteen times In twenty-nin- e years,
has at last been divorced from her.

It is said that in the clty of Warsaw
there are 31,000 persons belonging to the
hereditary nobility and 9.000 nobles who be-
came such by personal service to their
country.

The persons of African descent In the
United States are classified according to
degrees of colored blood into 6.237,980 blacks,
956.9S3 mulattoes, 105,135 quadroons and C9.936
octoroons.

A match-cuttin- g machine is quite an
automatic curiosity. It cuts ten million a
day, and ihen arranges them over a vat,
where the heads are put on at a surprising
rate of speed.

It is estimated that the number of He-
brews in London is about lui.000 or 120.0ft.
There are 15,964 Hebrew children attend-
ing the London board and Hebrew volun-
tary schools of the lower grades.

The value of a wife seems to have been
mostly held In light esteem in England at
one time, for one was sold In Gloucester
market at auction In 1841 for half a crown,
and It Is recorded that the purchaser fre-
quently congratulated himself on his "bar-saln- ."

The heaviest horse In New England is
said to be one owned in Somerset, Vt., and
used in lumbering on the mountains. It is
a Clydesdale, is five years old, stands eight-
een hands high, and weighs 2,100 pounds.
A horse weighing 1.500 pounds Is notice-
ably big.

The owner of a pin factory In Seymour.
Conn., recently hauled away several ton9
of defective pins and made of mem a side-
walk In front of his house. He expects, as
soon as these useful implements rust and
are pounded down to have the finest pave-
ment in the United States.

One of the buildings at the Tennessee
centennial exposition will be erected en-
tirely with money provided by the chil-
dren of the State. Everything In It and
around Jt will be arranged for the pleasure
and profit of children. In the tower will
swing a fine set of silver chimes.

What are claimed to be the largest fire
engines in the world are the two built re-
cently In London. One is capable of throw-
ing 1,400, the other 1,800 to 2,000 gallons of
water per minute. The machines weigh
three and one-ha- lf tons each, and can be
readily drawn at full gallop by four horses.

The Yellow river is styied the "Sorrow of
China." During the last century it has
changed its course twenty-tw- o times, and
now flows into the sea through a mouth
three hundred miles distant from that of
one hundred years ago. It is estimated that
its floods in the present century have cost
China eleven million of lives.

The grandest attempt ever made to raise
the arts to a pinnacle of perfection was
Napoleon's project to assemble all the
scattered masterpieces of painting and
sculpture In one collection This he actual-
ly effected, and for ten or twelve years the
Napoleon Museum in the Louvre at Paris
was the wonder and admiration of the
world. '

In Samuel, Chap, vi, verse 13, it 13 recorded
that "the great tone erected aa a memorial
unto Abel," by Adam, was in existence at
the time Samuel wrotft his inspired book.
It was called "The Stone of Abel." and Its
epitaph was: "Here was shed the blood of
Abel See Matthew, Chap, xxlll, verse 21
This Is said to be the earliest monumental
record.

Maxeppa Is not an Imaginary character of
Byron. He was a page to John Kazlmer,
King of Poland, and being discovered in-

triguing with the wife of the grand general
of artillery, this latter officer caused him
to be tied to the back of a wild Ukranlan
horse. After beirur chased by wolves, and
dashing over ravines and torrents, tho
horse stopped in a small vihage. where
Maxeppa was rescued and became a leader
Of the Cossacks. ,

There is no building material so durable
as well-mad- e bricks. In the British
Museum are bricks taken from the build-ins- rs

In Nineveh and Babylon which show
no sign of decay or disintegration.- - al
though the ancients did not burn or bake
them, but dried them In the sun. The
taths of Cartctlla and of Titus, ia Icr,

That is the situation. 13 It not, in a dra-
matic nutshell, as it were? Very well,
then; to proceed. We are to be firm allies,
J.ist as hostile nations often are through
the bond of a common interest. You will
Immediately become Miss Gordon's bosom
friend, while I will get in hand and glove
wit.i what's his name, Fettlfogger Enticott,
Is it not?"

"ay .Mr. Enticott, and we shall make
more rapid progress."

"I accept the modification In the interest
of peace and concord, to use the rather re-

dundant phrase of the Book of Common
Praver. Mr. Enticott, then, and be damned
to him. My' part is an easy one; young
professional men naturally meet: we dis-
cover mutual friends to speak Dickensese,
not English; he calls; I present him to my
sister volla tout! But your- - assistance to
me. my young lady, will be far more diffi-
cult; the rich are suspicious; they actually
impugn motives. You must manage to
form Miss Gordon's acquaintance by acci-
dent, and without any- - Idea of ner costly
identity. Do her a favor; treat her as if
you were Lady Bountiful do you catch the
Idea? Tfcen she will believe your sympa-
thy to be ingenious, as indeed it always is,
dfar. A!v pose before her. as I have toll
you. will be that of a hopeless lover, ador-
ing the very ground she walks on: but too
rrou'l to ever confess It. If you inculcate,
bv hints, what I do in manner, it s ten to
ona she'll pop the question herseif. belt-conc- eit

is the most successful Schatchen
cn earth'. And that's the reason why I am

jre you will need but little assistance
from me. though I'm prepared to do my
e.iare right loyally, even to the extent a.
promising a tidy dowcry payable o;it of the
beautiful Gordon's money bags, of course.
And. now. if these preliminaries are ar-
ranged between the high contracting par-
ties, go up stairs and keep quiet. I have
some work to do."

Ralph sat at the desk, turned up the
ftudent's lamp, and in an instant was in-

tent on certain sanguinary plates. Lthei
rose from her chair, passea over to the
rioorwav. where she turned and hesitated,
swinging a little forward on the curtaJn

"Do "ou mind if I ask you a. question.
Ralr.hr at length she queried.
"h? what that? I mllf.,y?u,ailfil,.n5-No- .

indeed; ask anything.
do you undertake sucn

a dWtgeroSs fa?t. which, "successful will
. i k' Hnrrtri' on you lor

fond oflife when you are so genuinely
. . i ,.r--.' nnd savs. so Iearneuui ri, aiiu, 4j -

Ralph smiled radiantly, for gratified van
ity made him. happy.

"You show a nice discrimination if";tr.x rl " be rerllrd. "I am fond my
--to fond to prostitute it for win. hum-buyi- ng

old women, and catering to the
far of old men. Have 1
scrimp and save as a smug ProcUUoner.
when. If I had the money. I might complete
Investigations which will ; make
greate-- t man of the age? No. no: the wise
man takes what he needs-- Tom the lucK
of fcol. As for burdening myself forjire.
it will be her life, remember, not

since quetl to ns areAnd now. by the way.
in or.lr. let me ask you one. hy from

of ourout of the innumerable whims
fantastic brain, did you elect and foster
this fancy for youru? Enticottr tnKthel Mushed and grew pale, and
flushed more vividly than before; et her
had was proudly erect and her ees steady
a enawered: - '

"I don't see why I should
-

be ashamed I to
answer you: you know in Vur
know yoi do He savM rn .Tom Insult

aim, icir- -

PLAN CON
SAYS:

HAVE frequentlyI J0HANN
used the gen-

uine H0FFS MALT

.
EXTRACT in France, when

ever I felt myself run down, i also
use it in America and find it roost
excellent in clearing my voice.

'J.tI employ aouvent n France 1 vMtbie ex-tr- ait

de malt U J03AETJ 11017 rt, chaque foil
que j me serei aflTaib'.i, j"a fab usage en Amcrique,fore, entitled to his care. He minds me

of the mn I ued to rend about en 1

was a girl at home, and-end- -olj. dear. on.
dear! why did you start me tal";,,."I don't know but I'll ,,Ja?1?,n4? ?!io?rirs in short order.
rr warn Jou aca4r.nl this falso s,--n imental-ty- :

again, ir i rr .yit win ruin you over
J drff "ot a- - ccpeak paradox I tally.

trouvint cet extratt exctBent pour ma voix.

Act; tzr th5 CCulr3 JOHANN
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